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A CHRMTMAS DUDGET.

QINES Acny pur GHOSTS,

=y
The Manor Pl D,
; "HAO Blany gray . i
5 .:mmn; I8 ¢lm-Lroos l"‘l?‘- ¥ end grim
L] g 1 ~ighes, =
{ ,,,f‘l"l.ll all shun Whonthe shaduw. ;3

" ol the Bl -
A strange lw,,;.‘:’ bwilight's fall.

Blow dropping ta allent place
The home long since of & nu..,
Forever pass'd away, st

No footstep on It threshold fulls,
No voice is heard within Its halls,
But till upon the mould'ring walls
The faded pictures hang:
The portraita o that anclsnt line—
Bard, wartior, gtatesman, and divine
And matrons etately, maidens fine,
Once loudly toasted o'er the wine,
Until the rafters rang.

At Obristmas-tide, they say, ench year,
The list'ning peasants vow they hear,
While lights gleam in the nall,
Strange music, besutiful nnd clear;
And aye avold in dread and fear
The gray and ruln'd wall!

- L4

Une Chrigtmas-tide at the dead of night,
When the moon wag high and the snow
white
On mendow and hil,
Bo qulet and still,
That the world scem'd sleeping,
The wind scem'd dead,
When the atars were Keeping
Thelr watch o'erhead,
A troop of vilingers, all intent
On carol-singing, their footsteps hent
From house to house: nod wherever they went
Bapg the tidings ot joy, which long ago
TEe shining angels o glory bright
Told aloud in the midst of the night
To the shepherds keepiog their flocks below.
* - v - » -
O Giles! O Giles! O faithless Giles!
What are you doing thoere on the tiles?
Your gruandmother gald,
When you went to bed,
8he boped you had quite got out of your head
The notion yon bad,
Disohediont lad,
Of jolulng the earollers. This is too bad!
Now she's aclewp,
From your bed you creep,
And out on the roof —it is some what steep
And slippery—sce how the snow-flakes glisten—
You sit and listen
To learn whereabouts the carollers ard.
You had better go back to ved by far,
Or something will bappen, gure as fate,
To make you repent, when it's all too lale!
In vain!
It is plain
That he will not refrain,
Cautionely down the roof he crawls,
And not without gome stambles and {alls
Heaches the ground
All pafe nud sound,
Aud hurries away with a stride and a bound.

Hark! there's music in the wood.
He'e hurrying thither, by all that's good!
How very absurd!
For the boy has heard
A thousand times that the hall is haunated:
But on he goes, and never feels dannted,
For he suy s to himself as he goes along,
That ghosts Lhere may be
Of men, but he!
Ne'er heard in his life of the ghost of a song;
That whatever sprites
In the winter niguts
Perchance may revisit the glimpse of the woon,
There's no ghost of o chance for a ghost of a
tane.
'S . L] - -
The hall is bright
With mauny w light;
Aud pnoble ludy and noble knlght—
Ag if frowm lts trame
Each picture enwe,
By two and two,
.\':-U':m-;r-lnmk.nu: Crew—
Are going the country-dance mazes throngh.
Yonder maid
Iu ber grave was lald
About the time of the last Crosade.

-

The gentleman near
Wae a Cavalier,
And was kill'd by an [ronside severe.
The beautiiul bloude
Blauding beyoud
Was one of whom Harry the Elghth was fond.
Her partuer, 1 guess,
le nobody less
Than o Lord High Admliral, teonp,
Queen Bess,
& " -

But what is that, there
Cronel’d down by a chair,
With chattering teeth and bristling hair ?
Itls—No! Yes! “Truly 'tls Giles, [ declare,
Wirhiog himeelf, you may safely swear,
1n the cupboard or nnder the stair—
Anywhere—anywhere—anywhere!
He fainted away,
Aud there he lay
Till somebody found him at break of day.
They put bim to bed,
And they shaved his head,
Twas a very bad case of fever they said.
And they would not receive
At all, or belleve
The story he told
Of the Manor House old,

And the wonderful sight he had chanced to be- !

hadd,

What Might Have Happened One
Jhristmas Time,

i ——
TIE LAST BETORY WRITTEN IY MARE LEMOXN.
Clhristmas was coming. There were Indica-

tions of its approsch everywhere, The grocers,

the butchers, and faney emporinms, all pro-
clnimed Christmas was coming. At the rallway
statione there was more than the usnal bustls—
more wagons golng to and fro, more cabs for
down tralus, more plessant faces; fewerlooking

‘business,” pothing but ‘business.” No doubt of

it, Christmas was coming,

‘Where for, sir®’

‘Little Stanford.’

“What class, sir?’

Beeond, Put my rog and portmanteau into
the carriage, and bere's something for you.'

The traveller was a handaome, well-formed
young man of two-and-twenty, one who evi-
dently was prepared w look the world in the
face aud to force his way onwards, ills name
was Reglnald Walnwrigit,

Haviog pald the cubman, Reginald eutered
the station, and, taking his tickel, went ou to
the platform. A ueat brougham drove up and a
youpg man ol oqt...

"Where for, sir?

‘Liwle Btanford.”

"What clnss—firsh, slr:

‘Yes, first.’

‘Have your things In with you, sir s’

‘Yes—thanks.'

And the new comer having spoken an few
words 10 bls servant, entered the statlon, and,
ebtainlug his ticket, weul on to the platform.
His pame was Walter Mainwarlog. In a minute
er two the young wen conironted each,

‘Ab, Regioald," exclalmed Wulter, holdiog
out bis hand, which the other took somewhat
slowly, ‘glad to have met you. Why, {'ve not
seen yvou sluce our day’s shootiug on the 1st.’

*No,' replied Reginald, culdla“!.uuduu isa
vast cliy; the distapce is great een Clarges
street and Finsbery Bqnare,

‘It is you that make it so, Regl, soid Walter,
smiling. *You know that mv tather, eister, all
#f us are most to see you.'

“Well, 1'll belleve so; but a lonel Is
:Pl to grow captious, espeécially when oonly a

erk io a merchant's counting-house.’

‘Aud what am I Cousln Regl?' replied Waulter
"The governor keeps me to the d as closuly
a8 though I were a stranger.’

‘Quite right. You will bave leisare enough
he ._Pl.nl #, when Le makes you his pariuer.’

ak your places, take your places ' huwlaed

FUWID ABG guatuL,

fellow
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‘Where's your carriager we'll travel together,’
gnid Walter,

‘1 fancy not; 1 go second,’ replied Reginald.

‘And so will 1. Here, porter, get oul my
things—'

‘No time now, elr; train five minutes late,
Get in, please, sir:’ and so the cousing, for anch
the young men were, journeyed apart until
they reached Little Stanford, where their nncle,
Mr. Ralph Mainwarivg, resided. He bad been

|I “,l'.”""‘l-'e‘"”"“ stock-broker, and having pur
charc s vory fair estate im the country, retired
| thither :

""\- an only daughbter o keep house
[ “I':.i::.m :lnl:i:'|1"lll! custom o lovite his
nephe e iR ks
[ “‘Llli-h Yim, in .‘.*r!p:--mlnt'r “;1[ ll:-u-»\l.m:‘,ﬁ. :. {‘;:Y d,l'\‘:
tridges, fwa st Christmas time to 18q5 5 P
[ phearanta, Hes did not shoot himselt, ::P;LEH
sreserved after a fashion, and invited some of
| bis tenants to a duy’s sport oceasionally,
| Regivald was o legacy from a dear sister who
{ died 80on after ber husvand had beea lost nt
| ‘lftl-‘.‘ leaving her with very scauly means. HBat
l"pml brother Ralph ¢ame o her help and
| :_"“.' 1E0 war Jast hours byjthe assurance that ber
| mi‘\'Tl:"]-UIII \ sared for,
 roubi”, Mhvtag cfn of Mr. Malnwariog's
s toall b Y marchant, who had ven-
tures to all parts of the ;:ﬂu-. = b 'y
o g said was too busy
ever to vislt Little Stanford; l)u{ us wwan alWayy
| ready to send an ambassador, Lhinku‘.‘..., “,'t:
douht, that it was highliy politic o keep up
| friendly relations with his brother, the more
| especially as nearly all Ralph's ready money
| was juvested ju the house of Malawaring, Wap-
ghioll & Company.
[ Cousin Emily was waiting to give them wel-
eome i the station, baving driven from Stan-
. the .,;';\',’H.l,_hzrillu-r pony-carringe, whilst Traps,
the luggage. ﬁu,h‘_}"_ Ihrnzu.,rht # light eart for
| ¢ion of Little Stantord and™ }a85re the admira-
| her skill in bandling them was ne lus§§Rk and
of general commendation,
contest between the young men as to who shonld
| git beslde the fmir charioteer, and as she posi-
tively declined to give the casting vote, ['&cui-
nuld proposed that they ghould toss for Lhe
| honor, and Reginald won,

Emily Mainwaring was a capital girl to have
riale ln a couetry house, Withont a particle of
tliat detestable *fastuuss’ which bhas so deterior-
ated the charms of English maidens, she had a
happy freedom of manner which made every
one at eas<e, and & considerateness which insured
the comfort and enjoyment of every gnesi. Sue
was very fond of her cousins, aud their advent

at the Hall was alwaye locked to with pleasure
both by her futher and herself, and this was

the house. ‘There was the beaming old gende-
man iluminating, s it were, the doorway,
whilst the background of smiling servanis
seemed delighted at the prospect of lucrensed
duties, There was no make-believe in the shake
of the hand or the ring of the mellow volee
which told the boys they were welcome, always
weleome; nor was there any possibility (nor in-
clination) to pass by the flacon of cherry braandy
which Botting the butler had received orders to
adminiater on the Instant of arrival.

And then the bonlires in the bed-rooms.
Emily bad seen tothem before deiving to the sta-
tion. No heap of cinders just siouldering for
appearance sake, but a pile of crackling wond-
logs on o substratuin of glowing couls, tue
gracious heat going st ouce (o the marrow and
thawing whatever there might be uadisso'vel
by the cherry brundy. Thea the beds with theie
[ vider-down coverlids and. piled-up plllows, that

e the new-comers almost wisy it were bed-
] time, bad vpor past experience recalled the
| coming savory luncheon, with its honest, home-
| brewed stingo, and the good dioner which the
doctor and parson never refused to share when
invited thereto, and uo better nssurauce of the
excellence of the viands aud superiority of the
wine could be deslred.

The young men made a brief toilette and
then joined their host in the dining-room,
Ewily had earered delighifaily, and her cousing
gratitied her by doing ample justice to the
luucheon. The round pond was in excellent
coudition for skuking: so the whole party wd-
journed thither, as Emily excelled in that
graceful pastime. Then home again to dinner;
but we are warned by the space alloited to us
that however plewsant it would be to us 1o re-
count all the cheerful doings at Stanford Hall,
we must forbear, and proceed as defltly as we
can to the narration of the events which will
| constitute our story.

To kuvow Ewlly Mainwaring was to love her,
especially if the heart chapced uot to be pre-
occupied. She was not, strictly speaking,
besutiful; bat (f a nose a little refroussse anl a
chin a trifle too round and short would not have
cali=fied Phidins, vet the roslest of lips, the
wihitest of teeth, the brightest of hazel evea,
arched over by the most delicate eyvehrows a
shade darker than ber rich chesnnt balr, made
ample nmends tor the classical defleiencles of
wer happy face, radiant wiith health and cheer-
fulness. Her figure was faultless, and made all
kinds of exercise ncceptable, and consequently
she was free from all fine ladyish allments
which are sometimes thought to be interesting,
but are at all times cxceedlngly objectionable
to those who are expected to sympathize with
them. She played and sang moderately well,
and slie always bad the good taste to attempt
notbing that required the education of a prima
donina or the practice and genlus of a Benedict

Tohere was more than one eligible young
geutleman in the neigliborhood who had the
heartacne Lhrough Ewmily Malnwaring, bot as
¥t no oue had ventared to propose to her. Her
fathier wade no secret of his confidence in her
rudence and good seuse, and it was generally

puwn thet ehe would be free to make her own
election should she be ever put to Lthe test.

Beginald and Walter were more 1o love with
their courln than any ove else, and there was
little doubt but the young men suspected ecach
other of entertaining this predilection, She
might not have suspected it also, bug if she hed
done 0 her Wwanoper was more encouraging to
Reginald, as he was generally her esquire upon
any trifling emergency. 8he was freer in speech
with him than with Walter, who waoted the
confident bearing of his cousin; and when at
times he was silent and she detected bim look
ing at her with ‘lack-lustre eyes,’ she would
chnllenge, as it were, Reginald o talk, as thoush
Lo avold Walter's obsgrvation, Not that she was
ever unkind o Walter; she never refused his
compavionship in n walk or & ride; she sang or
played soytbing be requested of her; she read
the bocks he brought to her or sent Lo her time
| by time. Bhe bade him good-night and good-
morning with a smile that sent a pleasaut pain
into his beart apd made him dellciously miser-
able for winutes afterwards,

Was she a coquetie alter all?

Chrietmas has beén kept at Stanford IHall
| with all the honors, as Mr. Malowaring had
been nourisbed on the milk of human Kindoess,

and believed he was dolng God's work in making |

| a5 wany of bis fellow-creaturcs as he coald
| bappy sud rejuiciog, He thooght, also, that
hie cliered the best thanksgiviug for the goud
bestowed upon hlm ky encouragiog lu himself
| and others a pleasant cheerfoluess, aond in-
| dulging ot fitting times in o ‘beeowiog mirth,”
| und Chrigtmos was one of those times when he
| wna his household and friends made merry, and
found wo better way than lo followlng the old
| enstonas, decking his house with holly and
olher greenery, and dispensing his  Curist-
mas cheer with « liberal hand 0 great and
small, like a true old Eoglish gentieman. Not
g¢ his brotbier Elias, He was one ol those who

pride themeelyves npon belng oo strong-minded |
to care for such frivoltieg— he was too much ‘a |

wan of business' 1o eare o have the great car-

rent of trade lmpeded but for a day, and thourh |

be loved good estlog aud driukiog, his dianer
must bave beon earned by a morniog of bar-
guinivg and speculation. Heonee It was that at
& time when most families gather for one day
al least under the parental wings, that Walter
was permitied to eat bhis Christmas dinuer at
| Blanfoid,
| Two days only remained of the young men's
leasant bholiday. It wanted balf sn hour to
| breakinst, when Regioald tapped at Walter's
bedroom door,
‘Come in. Ab! pood-mornlng, Regl.’
| ‘Good-morning. I have been (osslng about
balf the night,’ eontinued Regluaid, ‘and [ shall
do so for « dozen nights more, unless [ speak

[
opT

There was quite 8 |

made evident the moment the visivors entered |

TN replied hia cousin, ‘yon know that 1

am - iber a blont gpeaker, and llke to o
#tro bt to any cbjeet I have in view. And so
b ¢ come toyou. I fancy, Walter, that we

we soth bit by the same bolt. 1 mean, plainly,
a1 both are in Jove with Emily,'

alter eolored deaply, and only said, ‘Well,
wi b then, Reginald #

‘simply this. I ean see no right—if it ba so—
why I should give place to you, and 1 have de-
termined to speak to my uncle this moraing,
and if be consents, I shall propose to Emily,

‘1 bave no right to lnterfere with any conrde
you think proper to pursue, Rerinald,” replisd
Walter. ‘I' wish It had been otherwlsa. You
have the right of priority, having spoken first;’
and he held out his hand to hiz eausin, which
the other took and pressed warmly.

Re ‘:h‘;::"- :;J l‘md been otherwise, alan,’ eaid
J i ' ut I canno L} ) AVQ
will be thie mahing oron.coandon what 1 belleve

‘Whatever may be the resnlt, “qgﬂ‘{n!”ﬁ'\..
us still continue friends; though, if you are sue-
cessiul, I feel we shall not meet here again, al
least for some time to coms,’

‘Oh, nonsense, Walter," replied Reginald; ‘yon
are o prosperous man, vou have a large society
about you, and may pick and choose. Buat 1-—-I
am a poor, struggling devil, with hardly more
femnle acquaintance than my landiady and her
equinting danghter. There's the breakfast bell.’
Tho brank fust Incked something to make it the
cheerful Lueel it llfl,lﬂ”y wne, E

Reginald frequently relapsed into thought -
very unusual with fw-and Walter was evi-
dently disturbed and ate with little appatite,
Emily afier a time caurht the contagion, dall-
nees, and had not Mr. Mainwaring ot into one

of hig Youg gtories. tl
- iere ia no w >
day would Do .yl ¥ 1o knowing how the

ireakfast over, 14
garden to smoke a {‘il.::lr‘ went out-iuto the
thoughts before seeking an itervie®" Wia. s
startied Vi he walked up and down he was
:f!::::_cd MOl wuie raverie by Bang, a favoriie
etter,

inmplog npon
tion. Withont “'I'"-l‘inu

W g

, perhaps sl
the poor brute savagely nu!!“a.'f:p;i",t:ic.-,._r‘kai:.:j:.

Ing away. As be lovked towards the house he
thought he saw Emily leaving the window ol
the breskfast rootn. He thought little of that
:nn_uvr, and went on with his cigar aud his cogl
atiuns,

Regrinald bad less fear of rejection by BEm'ly
than by her father, who might, he thoughi,
tnke exception to hig social position. Bat hal
not that good uncle promised to advance him
three thousand pounds whenever an eligible
n,qmﬂlml:_\‘ for its investment presented itself?
He reflected also upon bis uncle's frequent de-
claration that Emily should choose for herself,

| and g0 at last he found wourage to go to Mr,

Muinwaring.

The old gentleman #a8 hardly surprised, as
he believed every one must love his Emily; and
Regivald left him with foll permission to try
Lis lortune.

Reginald found bis cousin busied with her
housckeeping accounts.

‘Emily, will yon allow me to interrapt yon
for a chort tlme?' gald Reginald, sitting down
by the table,

‘Certainly, as soon ag I have added up this
column. [here, that's done.’

‘T am going to eurprise you, I fear, by what

[ T am about to say.’

A slight flush came Into Emily's face,

‘I have been with uncle this morniog, and
bave made a confession to him, and wuleh I
now waut to make to vou.'

Eaully's heart took alarm, and she only bowed
and snnled,

‘1 am not clever at making speeches, Emily,
but what I am about to say comes from my
bheart—1 have long——'

‘Biay, Reginald—dear cousin,' said Emily,
laying her band npon his. ‘If I guess the pur-
%lurl. of what you would say to me, do not say
t. We have been like sister and brother to
each other for so many years that it would
gricve me greatly to say anvihing that youn
might remember as an unkindness. 1 have a
great regard for yon—almost a sister's love. Let
us retinin as wWe have ever been, Come and goas
vou have done, alwnys welcome. My father
loves yon and will care for your futura -but—
you understand me, dear cousin —yon will! —
you do !'

Ste pressed his band, and then, with eyes
filled with tears, left the room. Reginald's face
became dark with anger. He bit hia lips until
blood camo. He folded his armus aad stood
errcl like one defying late,

‘Rejected,” he muttered. ‘No, nol rejected,
not even permitted a hearing. And that she
ealls kinduess. 1 am forestalled by Walter.
The well-to-do cousin is preferred to the straz-
gling dependent on her futher’'s bounty, Noth-
ing new! —the old fight—money against poverty.
Walter knew he was safe, or he would not have
tnken matters so coolly. A curl Why did he
pot tell me he had been before me? Well, be it
us it 1s, but if he marries bher, and I can cross
Liz path, 1'll do it.’

With many other evil thoughts and words he
left the bhouse, hardly knowiog where he went.
Traps, the keeper, was standing vear the stable
with a couple of guns, waitlug for orders. [Ile
touched his bat as Reginald approached, and
was startled at the angry expression of his face.

“Ah, Trape, yves: give me a gun. I'll take a
turn through the home wood.'

‘Yes, sir. Shall I wait on yon, sir?’

‘No; I'll go alone. Bend Bang.’

‘I'm afraid bhe woun't follow you, sir,’ sald
Traps, curtly: ‘sot after the kick you gave him
this morning.’

*Whojtold you I kicked him?* asked Reginald,
sharply.

‘,\11!:3; Emily. Ehe zent to me to look at him,
thinkiog he was hurt. So he js.'

‘Bhe told vou, did she?' asked Reginald. ‘Seud
him here, sud if he don't follow, I'll shoot him."

‘That would bardly sait my book, sir, nor
vourn, neitbher. I wouldn't take ten guineas for
the dog.’

‘You wouldn't? you old fool.”

“I'he dog's mine, #ir; and if you doubl me
yvonder's Miss Emlly, and you can ask her.”

KHeginald gave a glance fn the direction indi-
cated by Traps, and then, almost snatching the
lask and shotbelt from Traps, he strode off to-

ward the bome wood. I

He contloned to walk, his gun over Lis shioul-
der, looking on the ground, evidently recalling
what had passed during the morning. At lengih
be slopped at o gate, and cHoching his ilst,
excluined—

‘That —— dog! Bhe saw It and has resented
it.’

He did not return to luncheon, but he had &
stropg will, spd by dinner-time had agaio be-
come masier of himself, and laughed and talked
as though the pressut had been the happlest
moment of his life.

Tue vext day came as a relief to all. Coasin
Ewlly and Ler pony carrlage were agalin in re-
quisitlon, and Keginald, as though out of bra
vado, took his seat beside his falr cousin, nod
chatted as he bad done when no shadow had
comwe between them.

When they parted at the station Reginald was
the lust to shinke hands with Bmily,

‘Good-bye, falr cousin,’ he said; 'l have seen
the last of Stauford Halll'

Tears cawe into Emlly's eyes, but Reginald
turned away smiling, and jaautlly waving his
bhandkerchief ng he went.

CHAPTER 1L

Reginald Walnright did not keep his word.
Some ten months after the visit we bhave re-
corded be heard that his cousin Emily was in
vondon, on o vielt to his uncle in Clarges street.
He bud 0 completely estranged himself from
Walter that be was not apprised of this visit,
us he would otherwise have been, and he oulr
heard of it by accident. He bYelieved himself
wronged both by Emily aad Walter, as It
was bardly a secret that they were now
engaged to each other. nen he re-
ealled the past he conld remember so
weny acts upon her part that he had a right to
consider jusiiiled bim in the belief that he was
more than indifferent to her, and be conld only
couclude thet be had been trifled with for some
sinlster purposs of her own—perhape to draw
on Walter to an avowal of his love tor her, and
which be helieved had heen made

o
‘indecd! Whats the matter * asked Walter. | cousin o) the time of thelr intervigw fu iae - |

him in friendly recocai- |

room. He allowed these impressions to obtain
the mastery of hir better jndgment, his better
feelings, untll be became restloss and viodie
tive, and there was a proneness in his natare to
be dogged and revengeful. Yet his unele,
Emily's father, was his bencfactor —the only
triue friend he had ever known, and he was now
about to vislt Lim to claim the falfliment of the
memmus promise made two or three years
wlore,

Ae Stanford Hall was bharely distant two miles
from (be station, Reginald, having only a rmall
vallze, determined to whik thither. What a
chavge in his thoughte and feellngs since be
travelled (hat road to the hall, seated beside

ber that he had loved with all the strength of |

his passionate nature! There was no doubt of
it: the blow he had received bad siruck upon
hi# heart and numbed it, and old remembrances
and associations had no sofliening influence
upon bhim, He had been castaside for the richer
eultor, for whose advantage he had been used
Ilﬂu.nin..!-] Wilh.

Hie vieit wis ypexpected by his unele, who
nevertheless N'L'el\.l.w} him with the old wel-
CoOme.

‘What, Regi, boy; I'm heartily glad to soe
you!’ eard the old gentleman: and he looked
that be mennt what be sald. “Why did vou not
write, and I would have sent eome one to have
met you at the station ?"

“To say the truth, uncle,” replied Reginald,
‘T did not make up my miod Lo come down nutil
late !nst night.'

‘Well, I am glad to see you, boy. Come luto
the dinlng-room; there's a good fire, and lunch
will be ready in a few minutes,’

Heginnld followed his unele into the diniog-
room, where o great fire blazed on the dogs; for
though it was only the end of October, the day
wlnla chilly, and the warmibh was very accept-
able,
tweti™ (A Jew commonplaces had passed be-
sald:— Foe Mre Mainwaring

‘Well, now, Regi, I must make nclean breast
of it, and then we shall both be more at ease, |
take it. T have been distressed —uay, I have
heen vexed with yeu for what you have done of
late—relnsed Lo come ln September, as you nsed
to do—and this month agnin as you used to do,
and 1 think I deserved more constderation.’

‘My dear uucle, the moment [ Leard you were |

alone—

‘That's it! that's it, Reginald !’ said the uncle,
gpeaking sbharply  ‘You've made Emily very
unhapps : and | think that - nukind of yon.
It wis not becanse You thought she wonld sait
yau for a wife that she ghould think vou would

golt Ber tur v beohand, and bec 3 B G
you from making » Huu i he stopped

mean that—beeause ghe wonld wot 1biyet don't
a proposal which she muet huve declined. yon
fancy yourself aggrieved; and give us all the
pein of knowing so.’

‘] have never said as maoch,’ replied Reginald,

“No; hut you'va acted it. You cut your cou-
sin Walter; you won't come to the Hall. Yoo
write regularly to me, it s true; but not as yon
used to do. There used to be some warmth,
gamethivg cheery in your letters; hut now they
are like a mess of cold porridge. 1am hur,

teginald, 1 asmo burt !

‘T am grieved to hear that, dear uncle, but |
hnve been hurt too,”

‘Well, and ooght to ave got over it by this
time. Emwily i# always tulking about you. She
thinks, as I do. that you are very unkind,’

‘1f ghe wounld;remember that, possibly T had
gome reason te thivk 1 was not so presmmp-
tuons—"

“You bad no reason, sir! Emily would scorn
to play the coquette. She i1s openness itself!
What tbe devil was she to gaie by humbugiing
you, gir '

‘You are getting anery.’

‘Nou I am not, sirl’

“You wonld not call me sir, if you were not.
No one can reverence my cousin’s characier
more thau I do. and it I bhave given offense in
keeping awny from ber, it wae becanse I con'd
pot bear to eontemplate how much I had lost,’

1 here was sowe truth o this speech, and some
jesuistry: bur it bad the desired effect. It
mollitied his uncle.

‘Well, well,, Regi, we will say no more on this
painful subject; Ouly promise that you will
come nud gpend Christmas as usaal, and Jdet us
ull be friends again,”

‘Willingly," replied Reginald, ‘should I—
should 1 be in Epgland.
‘I Boglewd M

“Yes, uucle. Acting npon your promise of
assistauca, I bave entered luto a negotlation fur
w partnership with the house of Ellérton & Co,,
subject to your approval, of course.’

‘What do they trude in?’

‘Ivory, gold deet, and produce of that char-
acter, 1 snhall bave te take charge of their in-
terests at Rierra Leone,

‘Dearme! Very nnhealthy place, is it got ¢’

‘No. not very. My predecessor has retnrned
a rich wan— fortuues are made there rapidly —
after a etay of some five g'unra. I think I can
lagr out that time in any climate,’ replied Regl-
pald, smiling.

‘Five yeara arée not a long time, certainly,’
gald Mr, Mainwaring. ‘Have yon satisfied your-
gell of the advantages of makirg this connec-
tiom '

‘Yes, uncle,
paper,’

‘Oh! here's lancheon. Come, yon must be
hungry'—and the reck of a smoking phessant
was uot a bad appelizer for a less vigorous
eater than Reginnld, ‘Alier lungheon you shall
have a brush at the phesssnts lo the home
wood, and I will Jook over thls matter, Davis,
tell Traps to be round here with dogs and gun
at 8 o'cloeck.’ Aud theu uncle and nephew de-
voled thelr best energles to the agreenble work
betore them.

Traps was ready with guns and dogs atl the
time appoioted; and thongh Reginald bad fallen
a little in his estimntion siuce his assault opon
Baug, he was ‘main glad to see him, that he
war: and missed hum on the two firsts, that he
did.’

Bang, however, was not so forgiving, and
Regiunld, Traps, and his bLeaters had barely
crossed holf the first fleld whon the old dog
turned tall, and scampered back o the keo-
pels, A ebade came over the face of Reginald
at this reproach of the ivtelligent brute he had
assaulled, and he connected, a8 he had often
done before, Emily's rejection insome way with
the etullition of wewper which had made Bang
his foe.

When Reginald returmed—having bagged a
couple of brage of pheasants —he found th his
upcle had mwastercd the conditions of the pro-
posed partvership.

“The advautsges are cerialnly very great,
were it not for the residence abroad in that in-
ferval ¢limate.’

‘Without that, uncle, they would not be so
great; and 1 bave no fear for mysell,’ replivd
Reginald, _ _

*Well, it is our own affair, my boy.
venture nothing have. 1 will go 1o town with
you to worrow, u8 1 must give my broihera
mouth’s potice of the withdrawal of, Lhe three
thousand pounds, as he is my bauker you know.
May God prosper sod preserve you!' said she

Id man, lsying his haud upon lis nephew’s
gad.

Regioald was greatly tounched by his uncle's
gengrosity and kinduess; and bad Ewmily been
ot the ball no doubt but he would bave for-
given her all the past —and &0 ended our storv.

After luncbeon ou the fellowing day Mr.
Mainwaring snd Beginald left Biaonford” Hall;
Regluald looking on it for the last time, as by
the end of the next month he was aheard the
good ship ‘Enterprise,” bouud for Sierra Leone.

They are all set forth in that

Nothing

CHAPTER 111,

Two years had passed, and " Walter was the
hu:‘-bang of Emily. He was also the junior
partuer in the great house of Elins Mainwariog
and Company, of Sago Laune; aud be and his
chorming wife might be seen, with the puuc-
tuality of the Horse Guards, driving every
morning through Hyde Park, on the way from
Kensington to his place of business in the City.

Cedar Lud?, where Mr. and Mrs. Malnwar-
ivg reslded, was all that eould be deaired ina
bama so pear London. Not too large for com-
fort,but with capacity to allow of all the modern
lusurjes of baik sud blllard-rooms and a spa-

clous conservatory. The stabling and out-offices
In the rear were models of neatnees in thelr way,
aod the garden had lawns and noble trees,
upon which Addison may have looked from
the terrace of Holland Honse, Wiithin, all was
in accordnnce with a refined taste, which dis-
carded all that was gaudy or meretricions; and
Emily proved a most admirable metropolitan
housckeepoer, for which ghe had been in part
prepared by her Stanford liall experiences.
But London dinners and London =oalety re-
rinire considerable tact to manage properly, and
1‘!mugb the voung Mamnwarings had not au
overwhelming acqualutance, they were called
upon not unfrequently to ‘entertain.’ - Aod then
their dinpers were charming —abundant but

| not profuse, and all of the very best kind, The
| enoservatory bhad to yield up some of its trea-

rures, and a parterre of flowers down the
centre of the table pleased the eye by the beanty
of it¢ colors, whilst the fragrance of the flowers
gratified the sense of smell. Their ‘evenings’

apd lawn parties were equally dellghtful, and |

were more acceptable from the abeence of any
| appearance of axtravagance, Indeed, to quote
the much-quoted Theomas Moore, Bmily aud
Emily and Walter might have sald or sung: —

‘Anda oh, If thete he an elysiam on earth,
Itis this! Ttisthis] 1t is this!’

Mr. Mainwarlng, of Clarges Streel,
Cedar Lodge his Sunday lounge after church
(which he never attended) in the summer time;
and once or twice In the winter he wounld take
his dioner there. Not so Mr., Ralph Maln-
waring, Emily’s father,
Hall in order 1o be nearer his children —besides,

Ewily & There were no associations about it to
bind him o mere walls and trees, aa it had
come to hlm by purchase, and so he sold it to
good andvantage, w an opulent advertiser in
want of a 'All’ and invested the money received
for it, as amatter of course, in the house of
a bore, be was a frequent vialtor ‘;L’LL‘;'{E.;I'[';‘F;,
and thus ¢continued to bave some share of tho
soclety of his beloved Emily,

Ore blessing, however, was thought to be
wanting to muke the happiness of Walter and
| Emily. They were childless, and they some-

Lln}x‘?a murmured that this blessing wias with-
| held.
|  This happy condition of affaire Lnd continua

for mure than four years, and many were founa
10 euvy the occupauts of the pretty green
brougham which. passed 8o regularly through
the Park. Newsecame frequenty from Reginald
to his uncle: aud though had bad to baitle
with gickness aud fever, he he was in no way
dissatisfivd with the course he had adopted.

[ ve reii TR tewmpest near at band, that was (o
and over seas, and in oud@rig. of the kingdom,
Walter returned one doy with a gerlolid e -
eo0 gerfous that Emily questioned him as to the

cause.

‘Why, darling, there i2 bad news in the city.
A house that exercises great influence on othar
bouses 18 romored to be shaky.’

‘lam very sorry to hear it.
you, dears”

“Ay futher =ays not ln the least; hut Mae-
pherson, our chief clerk, and I think that wo
one can tell where the mischief would end
should the big house fail. Huat we will talk of
something else, as wmy bead 18 confused with
thiuking aund debating this subject.’

But Walter could vot think of anything else,
althongh he talked of many matters, He tried
to read, but the writer's thoughts were not his
thoughts—they were in the ciy,
| The carly Times, on the day after Lthe next,

must have brought dlsinay aud despair to many
a houschold. ‘I'he great house in the eity hud
closed ite doors, and smaller houses had col-
lnpsid in consequence, Walter had heard that
such u catastrophe was lomnunivent, before he
left the city, and had passed a leverish, rest-
less wight, He ordered the brouguswm half un
tiour earlier than Jusual, and would bhuve pre-
vented Emily accompanyinog bim as was her
wont, but she would not te denled. They
searcely epoke, and when Emily did so, it was
to beg of him to bave courage, sud not give
troubje welcome by meeting it hall-way. She
| kigsed bim and said softly, "‘Remember, [ love
you! There wos a momentary comiort in those
few words, but their influence was destroyed
when Walter entered the counting-house.

Thera'a a panic In the City, &ir, o perfacs
panic!’ said Macpherson, without making or
walting for the usual morning salutations,

*A panic in the City!" acry almost a5 dreadtal
as that of “fire!” in a crowded ship.

What does that word panle convey Lo nss
Merchant-princes, proud of their commercial
honor—proud of their worldly places—hnmbled
and toppled down as it wore by o whirlwind,
Speculations that promised fortunes crumbled
into atoms, and those that trusied to them well-
nigh stark with ruin. Broken homes, and all
that those two short words lmply., Geuotle wo-
wen, watrons and maidens; teuderly vartured,
whose Ilves bad been lives of ense und retined
enjovmeut, snddenly deprived of all that wminls-
tered to their wants, nud the world at its worst
before themw; for none but those who have had
the bitter experience know how diflicnlt the
task, how hard the sacritice of retrenchment,
even when there hus been nelther waste nor ex-
travagauce.

Many a high-spirited youth, who had looked
forward o a fuiwure of liberal empioyment,
compelled to turn asideaud accept the drudgury
of servitude. Worthy men, who bad wormn oui
their lives in honorable service, nud bad thousht
in 1be winter of their ageé 1o be coneldered by
those they huad benetited by their Iabora —hope-
less now ! All buried o the ruing of the house!
More broken homes ! more bousehold gods cnst
linte the mire! Thousands whos¢ slender
means made existence Lolerable, deprived of all
by the wreck of those in whom they bad con-
flded. How mouvy droop and die nooe can Lell
—none.

But wbhy pursue

Will it affect

these  painful

nCEs,

A fortnight had passed, and Walter returned
earlier than nsual.

‘1 bave come home, Emily,' he said, ‘that I
may myself tell you the worsi before it hap-
pens. Despite every sffort we have made, onr
house must succumb to this terrible storm and
to-morrow our ruin will be known.'

‘My dear Walter'’

‘It is & terrible blow; but I am more at ease
now that 1 know our fate is mevitable. What
grieves me most is that your dear conliding
futher will share our rvin, My poor father,
always sapguine aud generally successiul, has
speculated largely: and two or three schemos ln
which we had invested lurgely are broken up,
aud, 80 lar as I ean s¢e, we capnol nearly meet
our sugegements.’

‘And your fathér:

‘Is perfectly overwhelmed. He secms de-

wived of all power of reflection or of action.
‘ should not bave left him, but your dear father
Lak promised Lo remain with him. Dear, gene-
rous man! Not one word of reproach; nol a
moement's besitation at applviog all he was
worth to stay our downfall. Huttoolate! Too
late!’

Such consolation aa occurred (o her Ewmlly
offered her husband, and she was made com-

paratively happy when she saw bim fall intoa
]

enlm sleep, to which be bad been a stranger
for many nighm. and which lasted lopy into the
moruin

E}hnlhniuwu!ng & Company were declared
{0 be bapkrupt; and the duy before (helr names
werc to appear in the Glazelte, Walter took
Fuuily to ber futher, as he Enew thal a8 8000 a3
the faf was issued there would be some ome Lo
take possession of Cedar Lodge. le did not
remwove apything from . the house exceptsoms
wearing ap land a minlature of Ewmily and
a porirait of her mother; these lares he coasl-
dered were 100 sacred 1o be chaltered for by
dirty brokers. And then the Elysium w'as de-
serted.

Karly on the afternoon of the following day,
Walter was on his way so Clarges street, when,
assing throagh Leieester Square, he stopped to
!nok in at & shop-window. He Emew uot why
he did so, but we do many sirapge things uu-

y when we are sorrcw, He was
gaglpr vacantly at come hanks with sandvhind.

made |

He bad sold Stanford |

what would the old house have been without |

|

detalls 7 |
Christmas should be a merry scason, and we |
would not willingly detract from its cheerful- |

| Walter.
| you loved me better than yon loved Walter.

ing near him suddenly looked round and ex-
clalmed: -

“Walter! Walter Malnwarlng !

He was balf-dazed, and hﬁed Lo recognize
the speaker—the more so, néa he was bronzed
and bearded,

‘Not know me, Walter 7’ asked the man. ‘Is
Cousin Reginald quite forgotten ™

‘Reginald! This Is lndeed an unexpected
meeting !’ replied Walter,

‘On both sides.’ eaid Reginald, ‘for I only
Ianded this morning, and bhave not as yet re-
ported myself.’

“Then you bave not heard of our misfortunea?’
asked Walter, one snbject boing uppermost in
his mind.

‘Misfortunes ¢ No. But you look pale-ill,
Let ug go to the cafe at the corner, where I
Lave ordered dinner, and came ount for a stroil
whilag It was getting ready.’

Walter made no resistance as Reginald placed
his nrm o his and led the way to the eafe.

When they were seated, Walter told Reginald
all that happened—how loss had fellowed loss
doring this terrible panic until the house of
Mainwaring and Company bad fallén also.

Regiuald wonld hnve heen a barder man than
his long residence abrond, and the sensual life
be had led thers, shonld have made him haid he
been able Lo have listened nomoved; and he
either affected to be touched, or he was really
a0, by what Walter told him. But he declined
to accompany his cousin to Clarges Street when
Waller rose 1o go there, after pleading a want
of appetite as an excnse for not accepting Regi-
nald’s lnvitation to dinner.

‘Ehall you be In the city to-morrow? asked
Reginald.

‘Yea; and for many daye, I expect. There
will be much to see to," replied Walter. ‘Good-
bye—1 wish I could have welcomed you home
with better news!” Aud =0 they parted.
Reginald lingered long over his dinner, and
r]tm.?; freely of champagne. lHe was evideotly
bz it thonghts that tronbled him.

Walter eaw nothing wore of bim for some
day=, aud not untll Cedar Lodge had been adver-
tlsed for sale under the bankruptey,

Walter was engaged with Mr. Macpherson in
his private ecunting-house arranging deeds and
pnj ers, when Reginald was annovnced,

lIl" LIII('i‘llurs-l-ll. rose Lo leave the ro0m, but
Regina'd stopped him. ‘Don’t go, Mr. Mac-
shersnn; bow do you feel—bhaven't forgotten me,

hope, nsmy cousin had! Well, Walras +
nre Your

‘As well ng I can hepe to be,’ replied Walter.
‘Buch busipess as I am now eogaged upon is
neither conducive to health nor spirits,’

‘Well, when things are at their worst they
must mond, folks say. I have been down to see
the place at Kensington. Nice plac#—gharm-
ingly dovne up. I have called to know whether
it must go to the hammer, or whether it can be
hag by H:_'n‘;:m. coptract, .
perty by valuslidaeonksan dispode of the pro-
deeply. ‘It wonld be sowething to n:i\'é?.,u.rw"ﬁ
those brutes, the brokers,”

"Well, we'll see,” eaid Reginald, cartly. ‘S8ad
affair this, Macpherson. Pleuiy to keep von
company, however. Well—good-day, Waller;
I see you are busy. Good-day, Macpherson;
sometbing will turn up, 1've nodoubt, when all
thie e rettled.” And =0 sayiug he walked out,
whistllug as Le went, but not from want of
thought,

The fallure of Maluwaring and Company had
not left 1is unfortunate representatives without
irtends. In less than twelve monthe Walter
was engaged at a liberal salary in a house of
repute. His father liad neéver recovered the
shock of hia baukruptey, and was content to
wear out the day in futile caleulations as to the
caunse of his ruin. Mre, Mainwaring had o ret-
tlement from ber tather of sotne ave hnndrod »
year, and the family was placed therefore be-
voud the reach of want. Walter had a small
bouse at Hollaway, and though it might have
been put into the conservatory of Cedar Lodge, it
was yet made enflicient by the love and con-
tentedness to be fonnd within, Emily did not
secompnny  her husbaud to the city as here-
tofore in o brougham, but she wal®ed with bim
to the end of the road and saw him mount the
omnibug, and met him again on his retarn. Mr.
Ra'pk Malowarivg bad lodglags near them, and
mauaged wonderfully well on an annaity of
l{lrm, whieh had escaped the wreck in Bago

ane.

Cedar Lodge and its belongings had beep par-
chased by Reginald, #ho, more than ouce, had
Invited Walter and Fwily to visit him in their
old home Rat it sequiréd more resolution than
either posgessed at the Ume to look upon the
gcene of the happiuess they had known, and the
invitations were declined.  But as time %.re en
Emily aud Walter upbrunided themselves for this
wenkpess, and felt that It betrayed an unshank-
fulness for the good that was still about them,
and the next lnvitation was accepted.

As trutbful chroniclers, it must be confessed
thut the old happy home wus not revisited with-
out some paln—some regrets. It would bave
been strnoge had it been otherwise. Reginald
received them with a greoat show of kinduness.

‘T am glad yon have ‘cowe al last. You will
find little altered; all was so perfect,’ he said,
leading the way to  the drawlogsroom. Ewmily
was struck to soe how all the old arrangements
had been preserved; every ornament in its ac-
custormed place; aimost the same llowers in the
window-stands, Oue object, however, was
wanted, and marked the ehange «f proprietor—
ber pet canary! No, he bad shared her expuls
giop.

After luncheon Walter went to call on a lndy
who had been very Kind when the groat tronble
came and Emily propoged wo look throngh the
conservatory whose treasures had mostly been
nurtured by bher hands. As she was about to
leave the rosm, Reginald eaid,

“Stay a moment, Emily; I want to speak with
you,'

" Emily looked sumewhat snrprised.

‘1 saw,' be eontinmed, ‘that your quick eye
potived that vou had bee resent here thoush
abeent. It Is true—I bave disturbed nothing.
Eizlt ygars ago vou sent me lato exile,'

7. Heginald?'

“Yes. you—you rejoeted my love, and—as ¥
still helieve—because | was a poorer man than
I am not so now Emily, 1 koow ma}.
I remember a

married the

pever bave lost that econvietion.
hundred evidences of it. You
richer man.'

f married Walter becauge I loved him,’ sald
Fmily, warmly.

‘T do not belleve that your love was all with
him—1I eannot, will not belleve it, You see how
| bave thought of you; here is o howe worthy
of you. It l& yours whenever you like to claim
i’

“i0d forgive yon, Regionld, if T understand
vou—God forgive me if 1 mislnterpret your
uieaning;:’ and she went towards the door,

“Hear me to an end,” suid Reginald, biz (ace

| becowing dark agaio as it did st Stanford Hall,

| never seeking to find a haven of rest.

| they had to go and the shoriness of

[ g6, WhCp & RAD sumllarly ocespied, and send- |

{5

‘Hegr me to an eud. [ sald this house I8 yours
whenever vou like to clalm it—whieh implies a
coudition whick 1 did not oure to namwe to you—
when your husband can buy it of me !’

‘] am glad that such conditions were in youar
mind, sald Emily. ‘With your permlission, 1
will vieit wy old favorites.’

So snying, she went o the econservatory,
(hluking again and again of the strange =cene
just ewacted.

Hegivald bit bis lip, and then giviog vent to a
Lold round cath, opened o glass door that led
luto the garden. 5

Reginald had met his first great disappolnt-
ment in life like a fool and o coward. Cat
adrift, as it were, from Lia frst love, he had
allowed himself Lo be tossed sbout on & sea of
passions, drifting where the wind listed. and
Abroad,
hls sensualities were bardly observed, and sinee
his return to Eoglind be bad kept so much
apart from his family counection, that his
movements had been unknown. His miod had
become #o gross that be doubted the existence
of virtue.

When Walter came back, Emlly expressed
ber wish to return homs, pleading the distance

the da,
lightas an excuse for leaving, Reginald nui:
but slight effort to detaln his visitors, and
parting with them seemingly the best’s 211y

Leniimecd on Lhe Miuta Fage,




